Wisdom and Destiny

which lies not in that which he is, but
in that which his eyes can take in, which
he strives to accept and to grasp. It is
true that sorrow will also bring us to the
realm of this humility; but it hastens us
through, branching off on the road to
a mysterious gate of hope, on whose
threshold we lose many days; whereas
happiness, that after the first few hours
has nothing else left to do, will lead us
in silence through path after path till we
reach the most unforeseen, inaccessible
places of all. It is when the sage knows
he possesses at last all man is allowed to
possess, that he begins to perceive that it
is his manner of regarding what man
may never possess, that determines the
value of such things as he truly may call
his own. And therefore must we long
have sunned ourselves in the rays of
happiness before we can truly conceive an

independent view  of life.    We must be
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